
Christmas Morning at Betsy McCall's
My little cousin Linda slept at our
house on Christriras Eve. Well, not
slept, beeause we talked alt night
and sang carols, as soft as mice,
so we wouldn't wake the grown-
ups, and I made up silly fairy tales
about a princess with a magic
dress that had tiny real Christmas
trees growing on it! Every few

minutes, Linda asked: "Is it time to go down-
stairs?" But it wasn't. And at last, it was, though
it was dark as night. The snow was blue, and the
sky was just filled with stars. After a little while,
we could see the day beginning. The sky grew
pink; the snow, too, though the stars still shone.
We tiptoed down, so-o-o quietly. Lights sparkled
on the tree, and under it was a BIKE MY SIZE,
and there \Mas a big doll for Linda. Suddenly, we
got terribly hungry and decided to get some milk
so we wouldn't starve. And when I opened the
kitchen door, guess what! There was EVERy-
ONE, wishing us Merry Christmas. Mommy
said: "We thought you two sleepyheads would
NEVER get up!" Sleepgheadsl Linda and I
smiled, but all we said was "Merry Christmas."

Her nightgown is trimmed Betsy's adorable cotton-eyelet
with cotton-eyelet embroidery peignoir has a velvet ribbon
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FOR FAPER DOLLS OF BETSY AND HER COUSIN L INDA,  FRINTEO IN COLOR ON STUROY CAROAOARO.  PLUS tE  NEW COSTUMES TO qUT OUT FOR THEM.  SEND
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